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osity and vision we owe 
our new buildings we 
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STATELIER MANSIONS 
Dorothy Gallup, ' 23. 

“Build thee more stately mansions, O my soul 
As the swift seasons roll! 

Leave thy low-vaulted past! 

Let each new temple nobler than the last, 

Shut thee from heaven with a dome more vast, 
Till thou at length art free 

Leaving thine outgrown shell by life's unresting sea." 


C HIS happy year has given us something we have longed 
and planned for—something we have looked forward 
to, throughout our High School life, with great delight. 
It has given us our new school building. 

Though we were sorry to leave old National Hi with its 
pleasant associations and tender memories, it was with the 
greatest anticipation that we awaited the time when we should 
enjoy the privileges and pleasures of the new building. 

Our privileges are true pleasures in themselves; for now 
our high ideals of scholarship, good sportsmanship, and better 
standards of achievement in every department can easily be 
realized. 

The new high school is yours; make it what you will. 
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ADDIS, ELIZABETH DOROTHY 

"Happy am I, from care I'm free; 
Why can't they all be contented 
like me?’' 

Tennis ’21; Basket-ball ’21, ’22. 


ARNOLD. KATHERINE LOUISE 

"Never was I afraid of man; 

Catch me, cowardly knave, if you 
can." 

Class Treasurer T9; Tennis '21; Basket¬ 
ball '21, 22. 

BECK, MARJORIE ROSE 

"Her fair brow seemed eternal as 
the sky: 

And like the brook's low song, her 
voice; 

A sound which could not die." 

Ex. Committee '19; Honor Scholarship 
Society '19, '20 '22; Class Secretary '21; 
Red and Gray Staff '21; Second Prize 
Story in Red and Gray '22; Senior Play. 

BOGGS, BIRDIE FRANCES 

"Oh blessed with temper whose un¬ 
clouded ray can make tomorrow as 
happy as to-day." 

Sec. Literary Society '19; Class Treas. 
'20; Treas. No Man's Club '21; Junior 
Play '21; Vice-Pres. No Man's Club '22; 
Honor Scholarship Society '20, '21, '22. 

BRISSONNEAUD, CHARLES 

MONROE 

"As a wit, if not the first, 
in the very first line." 

110 pound Basket-ball team '22; Senior 
Play. 

BRYANT, FRANCES MYRLEEN 

"If to her some female errors fall. 
Look on her face, and you'll forget 
them all." 

San Diego High School; Honor Scholar¬ 
ship Society '20, '21; Ex. Committee '20; 
Junior Play '21; Pres. Literary Society '21. 
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BULLEN, CLAUDE CLAYTON 

"None but himself can be his 
parallel." 


BURNELL HELEN HENRIETTA 

"She's studious, therefore wise; 
Sunshiny, therefore popular; 

She even sometimes smiles out loud." 
Honor Scholarship Society '20- '21. 22; 
Red and Gray Staff '21; School Corre¬ 
spondent to San Diego Union '22; Senior 
Play. 

CAMPBELL, MARY MAGDALENE 

"She mixes the wine of pleasure in 
the cup of wisdom." 

Honor Scholarship Society T9, '20, '21; 
Junior Play '21; Ex. Committee ’22. 

COLBURN, CHURCHILL 

DENSMORE 

"His eyes were ever full of fun and 
mirth that seemed contagious." 

Class President T9; Vice-Pres. of A.S.B. 
21; Junior Play '21; Red and Gray Staff 
'21; Pres. A. S. B. '22; A. S. B. Play 
'22; Senior Play. 

COX, THERESA MARTHA 

"Who mixed reason with pleasure. 
And wisdom with mirth. 

If she had any faults. 

She has left us in doubt." 

Sec. Class '19; Honor Scholarship Soci¬ 
ety '19- '20 '21; Basket-ball '20, '22; 
Honor Scholarship Committee '20; Tennis 
'21; Red and Gray Staff '21; Sweet¬ 
water Hi Staff '22; 3rd Prize Story in 
Red and Gray '22; Senior Play. 

DONE, JESSIE 
"True she is as the day is long." 
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EDWARDS, ALANSON WILLIAM 



“To believe your own thoughts is 
genius." 

Vice-Pres. Literary Society '20; A. S. B. 
Play '22; Senior Play. 


FARGO, DOROTHY MARGARET 

"She was ever fair and never proud. 
Had tongue at will, and yet was 
never loud." 

South Division High Milwaukee, Wis.; 
Commercial Play '21; Honor Scholarship 
Society '20; Vice-Pres. Literary Society 
'21; Ex. Committee '21; Red and Gray 
Staff '21; Class Treasurer '22. 

FRAZER FRANKLIN RENSHAW 

"A man he seems of cheerful yester- 
days. 

And confident tomorrows." 

Junior Play '21; Honor Scholarship Soci- 
ety '21; Vice-Pres. of Class '22. 

HAWKINS, CORDELIA ROSS 

"She is rich in the qualities of mind 
and heart 

That make a noble woman." 
Interclass Debate T8. T9; Honor Scholar¬ 
ship Society '19, '20- 22; Red and Gray 
Staff ’20; A. S. B. Play '20. '22; Sweet¬ 
water Hi Staff '22; Ex. Committee '22; 
Salutatorian. 


HARRIS, GEORGE WILBUR 

"Where indolence is bliss, 

’Tis folly to arise." 

Junior Play '20; Red and Gray Staff ’21; 
Treasurer A. S. B. '22; Senior play. 


HILLE, MILDRED HAYNES 

"Gentle in manner, sweet in voice. 
She is as good as she is fair." 

Junior Play '21; Honor Scholarship Soci¬ 
ety '22; Class Secretary '22;Senior Play. 
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HOOVER, EDNA MAY 



"A little nonsense now and then 
is relished by the best of men. " 
Honor Scholarship Society '19, 20, 21, 
'22; Second Prize Story in Red and Gray 
20; First Prize Story in Red and Gray 
21, '22; Interclass Debate '21; Sweet¬ 
water Hi Staff'22; Third Honor Student; 
Honor Scholarship Seal. 


HOSSLER, ALICE MARIE 

“For if she will, she will, you may 
depend upon it." 

Redondo Union High School, Calif.; 
Junior Play '21. 


LAMB, MORRIS ERATUS 

“I value science, none can prize it 
more." 

Football '22. 


MIKKELSON, MARY PEARL 

“I never trouble trouble 'til trouble 
troubles me.'' 

A. S. B. Play '20. 


MINER, MARJORIE 

“Friendly and loyal, frank and gay. 
She has a will that will find its 
way." 

Pres. Literary Society ’19; Honor Scholar¬ 
ship Society '20; Red and Gray Staff'21; 
Class Treas. '21; Pres. No Man's Club 
’22; A. S. B. Play '22. 


MONTGOMERY, BERTHA 

“Sh* doeth little kindnesses 
Which most leave undone or 
despise." 

San Diego High School. 
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OSBORNE, MYRTLE GENEVIEVE 



“Here's to a girl who's good 
Not too good, for the good die young 
And goodness knows we hate a dead 
one. ' 

Vice-Pres. Literary Society '19; Honor 
Scholarship Society T9, ’20, 21; A. S. B. 
Play '20; Senior Play. 


PARFET, MILTON BATES 

“Attempts the end, and never stands 
to doubt; 

Nothing's so hard, but his search 
finds it out." 

Golden High School, Golden, Col.; 
San Diego, High School; Junior Play '21. 


RIFE, EDNA MAY 

“A quiet lass who has the look of 
wisdom in her eye." 

Ellsworth Hi, McKees Rocks, Penn.; Sec. 
Literary Society '21; Interclass Debate '20, 
'21; Honor Scholarship Society '20, 22. 


ROTTMAN, LEONARD IRWIN 

“How statue-like we see thee stand." 
Manual Training High School, Brooklyn, 
N. Y. 


SCHURCH, DOROTHY 

“And still they gazed, and still the 
wonder grew 

That one small head could hold all 
she knew." 

Honor Scholarship Sociey '19, '20, 21, 
22; Pres. Literary Society ’20; Red and 
Gray Staff ’21; A. S. B. Play '21; Sec. 
A.S.B. '22; Valedictorian; Honor Scholar¬ 
ship Seal. 


SCHURCH, HARRY WOOTTON 

“To sleep I give myself away. 
Unclasp the fetters of the mind, 
Forget the sorrows of the day. 

The burdens of the heart unbind." 
Interclass debate '20; Ex. Committee '21; 
Red and Gray Staff’21; Vice-Pres. Class 
'21; A.S.B. Play '20, '22; Football ’22; 
Basket-ball '22; Class Pres. '22; Senior 
Play. 
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TARR, KATHRYN ELIZABETH 



"To those who know thee not, no 
words can paint 
And those who know thee, know all 
words are faint!” 

Basketball'20, '21, ’22;Junior Play '21; 
Tennis '21- 

THOMSON, CAREY ERMAPEARL 

"Eyes not down"dropped nor over" 
bright, 

But fed with the clear"pointed flame 
of chastity.” 

De Leon High School, De Leon, Texas; 
Honor Scholarship Society '22; First Prize 
Fire Prevention Essay Contest '22; Sweet" 
water Hi Staff '22; Senior Play. 

WAHLQ1JIST, GRACE E. 

JEANNETTE 

"She hath a natural wise sincerity, 
a simple truthfulness, and these 
have lent her a dignity as moveless 
as the center.” 

Ballard High School, Seattle, Wash.; 
Sweetwater Hi Staff '22; Senior Play. 


WHITE, EARL BELL 

“Maidens like moths, are ever caught 
by his glare.” 

East Grand Forks, Minn.; Basketball '21; 
Baseball '21; Football '21. 
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Friday, May 12, 8:15 P. M, 


Friday, June 2, 8:00 P. M. 


Wednesday, June 7, 6:00 P. M. 
Honor Scholarship Society Banquet 

Sunday, June 11, 7:30 P. M. 
Baccalaureate Address - 

Monday, June 12, 3:30 P. M. 
Faculty Reception to Seniors ... 

8:00 P. M. 

Class Night ------ 


High School 

High School 

High School 

High School 

High School 


High School 

Wednesday and Thursday, June 14-15, 8:15 P. M. 


Senior Play, “Niobe, All Smiles” - 

Friday, June 16, 8:00 P. M. 
Commencement Exercises - 


High School 

High School 
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DITCH DAY DRAMA 

Theresa Cox, ’22 and Grace Wahlquist, ’22 


© 


'AIN actors: Seniors and Class teachers. 

Act I: Time: A few days preceding the gala 
day of our sage Senior year. Scene 1. At school. 
Mysterious whisperings and class meetings of Seniors are 
forebodings which mystify. 


Act II.—Time: Early morning of The Day, January 24. 
1922. Scene 1. National City limits. From appearances 
Seniors are well prepared for journey to North Pole. Seven 
machines appear; all Seniors pile in, and the journey to 
Cuyamaca is begun. Scene 2: Halfway to snow. Party is 
stalled, because of the stubbornness of one Ford. 


Act III: Time: About three hours later. Scene 1: In 
the snow country. Seniors forget dignity and go back to their 
days of Freshmanity. Snow-ball fight and frolic ensues. 
Scene 2: Around camp-fire. Hearty lunch is enjoyed by all. 
Scene 3 : Up on the mountains and down in the dales of the 
snow country. Three glorious hours are spent in snow-fight¬ 
ing, tobogganing, sliding down snow-banks, building snow men, 
and hiking. Scene 4: Around a cheery camp-fire. Seniors 
assemble to warm up before the homeward journey. 


Act IV: Time: Evening of The Day. Scene: Machines 
on the highway, speeding homeward in the cold and bitter 
night. At the sound of the curfew, all Seniors (with the ex¬ 
ception of one) were safely home, tired and happy, after an 
unforgetable day in the snow, which was a novel experience to 
some, and to others a renewal of old joys. 
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SENIOR CLASS HISTORY 

Theresa Cox, ’22 


g NEW people had come to dwell upon this terrestial 
globe; all traces of our present civilization had per¬ 
ished. Archaeologists hunting for traces of former 
inhabitants came upon the following history of the class of 
’22, which when enlarged was compiled in the form of a text¬ 
book and taught in the public schools of that day. 

The United States was plunged in the Great War when 
members of the Freshman class met for the first time. The 
Belgian hues, red, black, and orange, were chosen as class 
colors because the spirit of that little country was so much 
admired. 

Much of the green bloom was rubbed off the Freshies in 
their encounter with the Sophies. Defeated, they emerged from 
the fight, permeated with the unmistakable odor of garlic— 
which, in time, disappeared. 

Our Sophomore years opened with a victory over the 
Freshies in the Freshman-Sophomore Rush; but this was 
sadly counterbalanced by a defeat at the hands of the Juniors 
in the Sophomore-Junior Rush. A banquet and dance made 
the recent defeat fade into the background. 

The Junior year was a busy and successful one. The 
Junior Play was the great dramatic success, “Red and Gray” 
Carnival, the financial; Junior Prom, the social; and the 
Junior-Sophomore Rush, the pugilistic success, while the “Red 
and Gray” edited by us was the best ever. 

During the four years, individual members of the class 
of ’22 won literary, scholastic, and athletic honors. 

The first happening of the Senior year was Ditch Day— 
a whole day spent in the snow at Cuyamaca. Removal to the 
new Union High School building was a memorable event fol¬ 
lowed by the Senior Play, Senior Dance, class night, and 
Commencement. 







In everything we did, 

’Neverywhere we went, 

Our records’ve been splendid. 

From Freshman days to Commencement, 
We’ve been true to you 
Oh! Class of ’22. 
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JUNIORS 






















JUNIOR CLASS HYSTORIE 

Evelyn Bulmer, '23 


D OW it bifel that in the yere of our Lord nynetene 
hundred and nynetene there enterde at our moste 
fayre hye schoole a class in verie trouthe one of the 
most brave and gentil classes that ere parked theyr dogges 
wythin the halles of Natyonale Cytie; yea, and theyr fam is 
not yet in its glorie, for they be growing more bryllyant 
daylie. Now for presydents to assyst them in theyr actyvyties 
they electede fyrstly, Margarete Roberties, secoundly, Fuzzye 
Jaymes, and thyrdly, Harrye Smythe, goodly leders one and 
alle, with much jazze and peppe. And for classe colours 
chosen they Blewe and Silvour. 

Though it chanset that in theyr Fressheman yere they 
were skynned in the Russhe, neverthelesse they atonede by 
bestowyng the Razzeberrye upon the Fresshemen the second 
yere. And alsoe they walked offe with champyonsshippes 
feeteballe, basseketballe, and bayseballe, whereat manye re- 
joyssed exceedynglye and were hctte uppe. Moreover, the nexte 
yere they keppet uppe the gude worke by wynnyng the bayse¬ 
balle and basseketballe champyonneshyppes. And manye more 
worthie thyngs they did, shewing how kene a classe are they, 
forsooth. 

So it may be expectede that the fynish of theyr carere 
will be fulle well as gloriefulle as was the begynnynge. And 
may our Lady and good St. Dunstan blesse and make to shyne 
the wayes of alle who serve under those fayre colours, Blewe 
and Silvour. 
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SOPHOMORES 































THE CLASS OF ’24 

Gordon Kimball, '24 


X N September, 1921, the class of ’24 entered National 
High as “green Freshies,” but soon proved itself 
worthy of notice. We stood high in scholarship and 
athletics, and started the year out right by defeating the 
“Sophies” in the annual Freshman-Sophomore rush. We were 
well represented in all major athletics including football, bas¬ 
ketball, baseball, and track. 

We entered our Sophomore year, August 29, 1921, resolved 
to keep up our good reputation gained in our Freshman year, 
and we have done it. 

Our class teachers are: Miss Gray, Mrs. Wiegand, and 
Mr. Adams. 

We still stand high in scholarship, our honor roll for the 
first semester includes: Verna Mae Thomson, Edith Tracy, 
Eleanor Kindberg, Barkham Garner, Alexander Crosby, Carl 
Rasmussen, Gordon Kimball. 

We are represented this year in football, boys’ and girls’ 
basketball, baseball, track, and tennis, and we won the girls’ 
interclass basketball championship. 

On March 17, we met the Juniors in our annual “tussle,” 
and won the day by defeating them in both the “flag rush” 
and “tie up.” This is the second time that we have defeated 
the class of ’23. 

In the Student Body Play, “As You Like It,” the Sopho¬ 
mores are represented by three leading characters: Barkham 
Garner, as leading man, Alfred Berner, and Edward Gomez. 

On the whole the prospect looks very hopeful for the class 
of ’24. 


27 







mm.i 
p-BPir 




ggjpi 


ill 


i 


FRESHMEN 




























HISTORY OF THE FRESHMAN CLASS 


ri 


Dorothy Davies, '25 

EARKEN, schoolmates, if you would hear, 

The Chronicles of the Freshman year! 

This is the class that will earnestly strive 
To reach the goal of ’25. 

We hold the honors of Freshmen, who 

Were last in the old building, and first in the new. 

So all hail to the Sweetwater Union High! 

When we became used to High School life, 

The Sophomores announced a friendly strife, 

’Twas called a Rush. 

Our opponents won, despite our skill, 

But in the evening we had our fill, 

Of lollypops, cookies, and punch. 

In athletics, we Freshmen have done our best, 

In studies and scholarship, we’re proud of our zest, 
The banner we wave is orange and black, 

Of splendid class spirit, there seems no lack. 
“Music hath its charms,” 

And well versed in key and score, 

Is our class of ninety-four. 

There is talent of which we are proud, 

And you may hear the melody 

Of many of our class in Orchestra and Glee. 

In April we gave a party to the Sophs, 

We like to play the host— 

But of success we should not boast, 

And now a bright future unfolds, 

Before the ripening Freshies green, 

May our number never lessen, 

And our banner ever stream. 
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SENIOR PLAY 

Niobe 


C HE Senior Play for ’22 was indeed a happy choice, a 
comedy of naive and amusing situations, and delight¬ 
ful humor. Fresh and wholesome, the play was es¬ 
pecially adapted to high school performance. The contrast 
between the Grecian woman, translated by a miracle into a 
modern American home, and her new environment afforded 
much amusement to all. The play was well acted by the 
following competent cast: 

Peter Amas Dunn. Harry Schurch 

Cornelius Griffin. William Edwards 

Philip Innings... Charles Brissomeand 

Hamilton Tompkins. Churchill Colburn 

Parker Sillocks. Wilbur Harris 

Caroline Dunn ,.. Grace Wahlquist 

Helen Griffin... Carey Thomson 

Hattie Griffin.. Marjorie Beck 

Beatrice Sillocks. Myrtle Osborne 

Mary. Helen Burnell 

Madelene Mifton.. .. Mildred Hille 

Niobe... Theresa Cox 
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JUNIOR PLAY 

ESMERALDA 
Mary Jackson, '23 


& 


fSMERALDA, the Junior play for this year, under the 
splendid directorship of Mrs. Barnes, was a decided 
success. 

Margaret Roberts captivated everyone by her interpreta¬ 
tion of Esmeralda, while Paul Nelson showed marked ability 
in playing the part of Dave Hardy, a young farmer. Marian 
Broderick and Evelyn Bulmer were charming in their roles as 
Nora and Kate Desmond. Ida Harris, as Mrs. Rogers, and 
Floyd Stove, as Mr. Rogers, were highly amusing and played 
their parts very cleverly. George Drew was interpreted by 
Harold Soper, and Estabrook was played exceedingly well by 
Harry Smith. Jack Desmond, taken by Frank Ferbits, and the 
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Marquis, by Robert Parfet, were added attractions; and June 
Kirby made a charming French maid. 

The Manual Training Department, the Art Department, 
and the Domestic Science Department helped make the sets 
for the production. The music, furnished by the S. U. H. S. 
Orchestra, directed by Mrs. Wiegand, was immensely enjoyed 
by all. 
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A. S. B. PLAY 


As You Like It 


H OR years we anticipated the time when stage, person¬ 
alities, and space would permit the presentation of a 
Shakespearean play. At last, the opening of the new 
high school gave us our chance. “As you Like It,’’ a beau¬ 
tiful, satisfying production was the result. The able cast was as 
follows: The Duke, Churchill Colburn; Duke Frederick, Ed¬ 
ward Gomez; Amiens, Ida Harris; Jaques, Harry Schurch; 
Le Beau, Alfred Berner; Oliver, William Edwards; Orlando, 
Barkham Garner; Adam, Charles Harbison; Charles, Charles 
Williams; William, George Reaser; Sylvius, Harold Soper; 
Corin, Lloyd Stove; Jaques de Bois, Frank Ferbits; Rosalind, 
Cordelia Hawkins; Celia, Marjorie Miner; Phoebe, Marie Bab¬ 
cock; Audrey, Eleanor Frazer; and Supernumeraries, Alexan¬ 
der Crosby, Charles Clark, Joseph Reaser. 




PLAY—‘‘AS YOU LIKE IT” 














NO MAN’S CLUB OFFICERS 


MARJORIE MINER 
BIRDIE BOGGS 
MARIAN BRODERICK 
DOROTHY GALLUP, 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 


© 


v HE most active organization among students in the 

t j High School is the No Man’s Club, whose member- 
ship is made up of all the girls of the four classes 
of Senior High. The chief purposes of the club are to foster 
the highest ideals of the best homes in our district, thus to 
develop the highest type of young womanhood, and to give 
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every girl a chance to express in some form her desire for 
service. 

The club has been very successful in both of its endeavors, 
as the standard of manners, morals, and personality is high 
and improves; moreover, the girls have given acceptable pro¬ 
grams of various sorts and are always actively engaged in char¬ 
itable works, from filling Christmas boxes and telling stories 
at the Public Library to providing milk for needy tubercular 
children. 

Socially, the club has done much for the school; especially, 
will long be remembered the Reception Dance given to all the 
patrons and pupils of the High School on the evening of May 
26. This was a big affair; and the girls were most successful 
in their management of it. 

No Man’s Club has been very fortunate in its officers. 
The three presidents have been Margaret Kellogg, Grayson 
Brand, and Marjorie Miner. Each of these girls has felt her 
responsibility and has done most conscientious and inspiring 
work for the organization. 

Mrs. Mary E. Barnes, dean of girls, has been the advisor; 
but she has always been assisted most liberally by every mem¬ 
ber of the faculty when occasion required. 

Officers for the current year are: Marjorie Miner, presi¬ 
dent; Birdie Boggs, vice-president; Dorothy Gallup, treasurer; 
and Marion Broderick, secretary. 
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First Prize Story 

LOCO 

Edna Hoover, '22 

LOWLY the gay cavalcade of women in bright silks 
and men in velvet, mounted on high-spirited horses, 
was swallowed up in the haze of the incoming twi¬ 
light. On a brown-clad hill silhouetted against the imposing 
structure of the mission of San Diego de Alcala stood a group 
of beautiful young senioritas who, straining their eyes, watched 
it fade into the distance. 

“Until next Sunday,” murmured Josef a, a coquettish miss 
of seventeen, “we won’t see them again until next Sunday.” 

“Yes, and in the meantime we have plenty to do to keep 
us busy. It will soon be supper time, and we must be ready; 
for old Faquita always hates to keep things waiting for us.” 
Ysabel, slender and lithe, famous all over California for her 
beauty and grace, turned to the little girl of six who was 
mounted on a sleek little pinto beside her. “Go put Loco back 
into the stable, dear; we’ll wait for you in the dining-room.” 

The little girl turned her horse about and galloped to the 
stables and corrals at the rear of the mission, her black hair 
streaming out behind her and her eyes dancing with joy. 

“Oh, Loco!” she breathed to her horse as she dismounted 
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and led him info the stable, “wasn't it dear of father to let me 
stay with the girls? I didn’t think he’d do it; but, after we 
were all ready to go, Ysabel begged so hard, he let me stay. 
Oh, I’m so glad! I shall try and be just as good as possible, 
and no trouble to Ysabel at all.” She patted him lovingly on 
the nose. “Oh, Loco, I love you so! Next to Ysabel and father, 
I love you best of anything in all the world!” 

She gathered an armful of barley hay and fed it to the 
pinto. All the people had gone into supper so there was no 
one to help her; and, indeed, she needed no help. Seated on 
the edge of the manger, she talked incessantly as she watched 
him eat. The horse was her dearest friend, and she talked to 
him as if he were a real person. She knew no little girls her 
own age, and she had lived all her life with her father and 
older sister on the Nacional Rancho, nearly twelve miles away. 

She remembered clearly the first time she had seen 
her beloved Loco—it was a bright spring day, and she and 
Ysabel were just returning with a boquet of yellow violets 
from the little arroyo running down north of the house. That 
morning the men had rounded up about ten of the horses 
out on the range and had driven them into the corral, letting 
the ones they had used through the winter out, to roam the 
hills at will. They had had particular trouble with one horse; 
and, when Manual approached it with a bridle, he saw what 
was the matter—the horse was loco. There is a dainty light- 
green weed which grows in the foothills of Southern Cali¬ 
fornia which affects a horse as intoxicating beverages do a 
man, and it is called the loco-weed. The winter feed had been 
short, and this horse had acquired a taste for the loco-weed, 
which, as he ate it continually, caused him to become insane 
at times. Manual went back to the house for a gun; there 
was no use in keeping a “locoed” horse. 

Elena realized at once that something was wrong; and, 
when she saw the gun, she begged Manual not to shoot the 
horse. She was filled with pity for the crazy beast, and ap¬ 
pealed to Jose, “Oh, isn’t there something we can do for it?” 
Of all the men who worked on the rancho, Jose was her 
favorite and never failed her. 

Now, he answered, “Yes, it would get all right if you kept 
it out of the pasture and were very careful not to allow it to 
have any more loco-weed. One of Senor Alvarado’s race 
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horses 'went loco once, and he cnred it that way. But it's never 
safe to let them out on the range again.” 

And then she had begged her father to let her keep the 
horse, and promised that she would feed and care for it every 
day. At first, her father had laughed; but, when he saw that 
his little daughter was in earnest, and when Ysabel added her 
pleas to those of her sister, the father yielded. 

“For a year,” he said. “Next spring I shall send it out 
on the range with the other horses; and, if he goes back to 
eating loco-weed, well, I can’t keep a crazy horse on the 
range.” 

After that, Elena had faithfully cared for Loco, as the 
horse came to be called, and she and the pinto had become 
inseparable, scouting together all over the Nacional Rancho. 
After her sister had left the old adobe home and gone to the 
mission where she, with seventeen other young girls, was taught 
to read and write, Loco became the child’s only companion. 
Every Sunday Elena rode him up to the mission with her 
father where all the people for miles around gathered for 
the morning mass and the afternoon sports. 

“And, Loco,” said the child, her eyes no longer shining, but 
soft and full of sorrow and fear, “next week they are going 
to let the horses out on the range and bring in the others, and 
you shall have to go, too. You won’t eat the old loco-weed, 
you w-won’t, you w-wont!” But Elena was not so sure, and 
at the thought of what would happen if the pinto should eat 
the loco-weed, she threw her arms around his neck and 
sobbed. 

“Oh, Elena, dear, what is the matter? Come, tell sister 
all about it. We waited for you so long that old Faquita 
lost her temper and broke a dish of beans over old Pedro’s 
head.” Ysabel laughed at her memory of the scene, and soon 
Elena was laughing, too. Youth cannot be unhappy long. 

It was about three in the morning when the girls were 
suddenly awakened by shouts, musket shots, curses, people 
running to and fro, the shrieks of the other girls, and an omi¬ 
nous crackling! Elena jumped from the bed and ran to the 
window. The sky was red with flaming tongues of fire rising 
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from the stables. Thinking of nothing but her pet horse, she 
ran from the room, crying incoherently over her shoulder to 
Ysabel, “The fire—Loco—I must go—” 

“Elena! Elena! Come back!” cried Ysabel; but Elena 
was already half-way to the flaming stables. Ysabel threw 
on a rebosa and ran after her sister. “Elena! Elena!” she 
called. Half-way to the stable, she was stopped roughly by a 
man who held her while he yelled something to another man, 
and then he carried her, fighting desperately, to his horse 
at the foot of the hill. The way was long and rough, and 
Ysabel by no means made it easier for him. Her shrieks were 
heard by the soldiers and padres, but they were fighting hope¬ 
lessly against the horde of pirates, for the possession of the 
church treasures, and could not render assistance. 

In the stable, Elena was groping her way through the suf¬ 
focating smoke to Loco’s stall. Blinded and choking, she led 
him outside; and then she swung up on his back. He quiv¬ 
ered with fright, and Elena tried to quiet him; but the sharp 
report of a gun was too much for his shattered nerves, and 
he bolted down the hillside with but one thought—anything 
to get away from that inferno. At the foot of the hill, Loco 
tore past Ysabel just as the man was putting her on the horse. 
“Ysabel! Ysabel!” cried Elena, but she could not stop Loco. 
On and on he went, running as he had never run before; 
over hill and across valley he raced, on, on, and on. It was 
all Elena could do to hold to him; she had no saddle or bridle, 
and the hackamore was more than useless. “Oh Loco, stop, 
stop, stop!” she cried, but on he sped, thinking only to widen 
the distance between him and the blazing furnace. She did 
not know where they went; they followed no trails but wildly 
flew up one hill and down another. Stiff and cold, her fingers 
clutched in Loco’s mane became numb, and she lost all trace 
of time and distance. Finally, when Loco stopped, she saw 
a light and heard voices—her father’s ! 

“Father!” she cried, “the pirates—they put Ysabel on a 
horse and carry her away—they burn the stable—they shoot—” 
Strong arms lifted her gently down from Loco’s back and 
carried her into the house. Her father, realizing the real story 
from her disjointed words, gathered his men; and, leaving 
her in care of Dona Jacoba, the housekeeper, they galloped off, 
heavily armed, to intercept the pirates* 

The next afternoon a very tired and sore little girl opened 
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her eyes in the white adobe bedroom and looked into the 
face of her sister. 

“Oh! Ysabel—how—what?” And Ysabel told her how 
their father and his men had lain in ambush for the pirates 
coming down to the bay, and how they had taken heavy toll 
in lives and utterly routed them, and thus had rescued her 
and recovered all the treasures looted from the mission. 

“And where is father now?” asked Elena. 

“Out rubbing Loco down,” said Ysabel, smiling. “If it 
hadn’t been for Loco—” she shuddered—“Father says here¬ 
after there’ll be nothing too good for Loco.” 

“And he won’t send him out on the range?” asked Elena 
eagerly. 

“Never!” said a gruff voice, and her father loomed large 
in the doorway. 
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Second Prize Story 

GLORY SLIDE 

Marjorie Beck, '22 



HE reached the top of the hill, Jack Kent drew a 
breath of relief and leaned his gun against a nearby 
rock. He took a drink from his canteen, ate the 


light lunch he carried in his pocket, and then strode to the 
brow of the hill to view his surroundings. He stood at the 
summit of a high hill covered with dry grass, darkened here 
and there by clumps of sage brush. To the north down the 
trail whence he had come, the hill sloped away at a rather 
steep angle; to the south was a pitch so steep that it would 
be impossible for one to climb either up or down it. He 
walked over to the edge of the steep descent and stood look¬ 
ing down into the valley. Far, far below was an old tumble- 
down shack that could not have been inhabited for many 
years. Growing above it and part of the way up the hill 
was a solid green mass of cactus. Even from the top of the 




hill its great, grotesque arms seemed to reach out menacingly. 

“Wonder who ever lived out in this neck o’ the woods,” 
pondered Jack. “He sure must have had some taste for com¬ 
pany. Imagine nothing but jack rabbits and ground squirrels 
to chum around with from one week’s end to the next!” 

“Holy mackerel! Will you look at that cactus? There’s 
five acres of it solid if there’s a leaf, an’ its prickly pear! 
Gee! I’d sure hate to take a high dive down into it; that’s 
what a fella’d do, too, if he once slipped from here—this grass 
is as slick as a dance floor. Guess I’d better watch my step 
if I don’t want to go to a prickery grave.” 

As he spoke, he turned from the slope; at the same 
instant, an angry “br-r-r-r” sounded at his feet. A rattler! He 
jumped backward and, for one agonizing instant, balanced on 
the edge of a rock that jutted out over the brow of the hill; 
then he slipped and began to roll. He made frantic efforts 
to stop himself. Catching at some sage brush, he was checked 
for a moment; but its brittle stems broke, and on he rolled. 
He thought of what lay in wait for him at the bottom: cactus 
—cactus with leaves a million feet broad and thorns as long 
and sharp as bayonets; cactus that would run him through 
and through; on forever. It was hours ago that he had left 
the top. Why didn’t he reach the bottom and end it all? 

A root caught his foot and hurled him face downward 
with his feet toward the hilltop. Lying thus on his stomach, 
he began the last lap of his journey, forced to watch that 
horrible cactus approach nearer and nearer. The sight sick¬ 
ened him, and he closed his eyes. Now he must be very 
near. His face whitened; he clenched his teeth, and then 
fixed his mouth ready to give a wild yell of pain. Now— 
bump! He came to an abrupt and jolting halt. He opened 
his eyes and looked up, dazed. Above him the cactus threw 
out ragged branches; on all sides were the pale green leaves. 
His face and hands were covered with something cool and 
rather sticky; his clothes also seemed saturated with the sub¬ 
stance. Was it blood flowing from the places where his skin 
had been pierced by the cactus? No; for certainly he felt no 
thorns pressing into his flesh. He rubbed his eyes and looked 
again; the cactus was thornless! 

Grinning sheepishly, he crawled out into the sunlight. He 
was a sorry looking spectacle! His once immaculate hunt¬ 
ing suit was plastered with a slimy, slippery mixture of dirt 





and cactus juice, as were his face and hands. He got to his 
feet and felt certain portions of his body very gingerly. Find¬ 
ing no bones broken, he heaved a sigh of relief and then, either 
in spite of or because of the odd performance, he grinned 
ruefully. Still, he could not understand it; for how came all 
that wild-looking spineless cactus ’way out there? He was 
puzzled. 

He began a long and tiresome detour of the hill. Every 
few rods he had either to go around or cross over a deep 
gully; he toiled patiently on and, at last, was rewarded by 
coming again to the trail up which a few hours before he 
had climbed. Then came the hardest task of all. Every 
muscle in his body ached; but, as his gun was up there on 
the top of the hill, up he must go. Reaching the top, he 
recovered his gun, dispatched the snake, that awful cause 
of all his troubles, to the Happy Hunting Grounds, and set 
off for the nearest town. 

As he sat on the porch of the little general store devour¬ 
ing chocolate bars with amazing rapidity, he chanced to hear 
two of the village ancients speaking. 

“Dan’el,” said one, “what finally become of thet good- 
fer-nothin’ Si Peterson? Me bein’ gone all these years, I’ve 
kinda lost track a’ the boys.’’ 

“Wa’al,” replied Daniel, “he was plumb wuthless! He 
only come back onc’t sence you left, an’ thin he jest stayed 
long enough tu plant a farm of some new-fangled prickerless 
cactus of his’n. Thet wus years ago up by Glory Slide.” 

“Glory Slide,” murmured Jack, thoughtfully, rubbing some 
bruised spots, “Glory Slide —you said it!” 



ROAD 


First Prize Poem 

THE LURE OF THE 

Mary Luxen, ’24 

I GYPSY’S life is the life for me, 

The road is always calling, 

It runs along beside the sea; 

Through woods where leaves are falling. 

It leads up to the mountain height 
Where the pine trees softly sigh, 

In a beauteous world of green and white, 
With a little blue for sky. 

It goes from grassy meadows, 

That are starred with brilliant flowers, 

To canyons deep with shadows 

Where the skulking panther cowers. 

There’s a lure about an open road 
That goes winding through the hills; 

It somehow seems to comprehend, 

And my heart with gladness fills. 







Second Prize Poem 

THE WILD, WILD WEST 

Lloyd Stove, '23 

O O YOU know what I’d like best? 

’Tis to live in the wild and woolly West, 

To cross the trails as they were of yore 
When the herds of buffalo were galore; 

Where the timid deer came out to drink 
Along the rivulet’s shady brink, 

And to find the quail in their shady nest, 

And see the rabbits at their very best; 

To listen to the panther and the lions growl, 

And coyotes and the shaggy wolves howl. 

Say, don’t you think it would be fun, 

To see these wild creatures on the run? 


I’d love to be a cowboy on a fiery mount, 

And lasso wild steers on the round-up count; 

To make friends with the Indians in their finery and beads 
And watch them run races on their wild little steeds; 

To climb the mountain to its lofty crest, 

In search of the cliff dwellers of the West. 

Oh! this would be the life for me, 

And how very contented I would be— 

To be awakened from my midnight dreams, 

By hideous wild-cat screams ! 





GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


e> 


Elinor Frazer, *22 

*HE Sweetwater Girls’ Basketball Team put up a lively 
fight although they did not succeed in winning the 
county championship. Mr. Spafford had to train 
much new material and should be given credit for putting 
out such a fine team . 

The games played were as follows: 

Escondido-Sweetwater .. 14 to 23 

Ramona-Sweetwater ... 7 to 8 

Grossmont-Sweetwater .... . 6 to 15 

Fallbrook-Sweetwater _ __ 16 to 2 

Coronado-Sweetwater .. 14 to 11 
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The girls receiving letters were: Katherine Tarr, (cap¬ 
tain) ; Mary Luxen, Neva Russell, Gertrude Peterman, Theresa 
Cox, Mable Milburn, and Katherine Arnold (manager). 

Thelma Bennington, Lela Ledbetter, Elizabeth Addis, and 
Dorothy Keller played when their services were required. 


BOYS’ BASKETBALL 


Sweetwater Hi’s unlimited team played hard and well for 
the basketball championship, but were forced to take second 
place in the end. On the other hand, Sweetwater’s 110-pound 
team won their championship and fought their way to the final 
game for the championship of Southern California. 

The scores for the unlimited team were as follows: 

Sweetwater vs. Ramona, at Ramona—23-7. 

Sweetwater vs. Escondido, at Escondido—14-18. 

Sweetwater vs. Grossmont, at Grossmont—29-18. 

Sweetwater vs. Fallbrook, at National—42-19. 

Sweetwater vs. Coronado, at National—33-17. 

Sweetwater vs. Escondido, at Golden Hill—17-24. 


Following are the scores of the 130-pound team: 
Sweetwater vs. Ramona, at Ramona—12-13. 
Sweetwater vs. Grossmont, at Grossmont—14-17. 
Sweetwater vs. Coronado, at National—20-5. 


The 110-pound 
Sweetwater vs. 
Sweetwater vs. 
Sweetwater vs. 
Sweetwater vs. 
Sweetwater vs. 


team played the following games: 
Grossmont, at Grossmont—8-11. 
Grossmont, at National—15-8. 

Grossmont, at Y. M. C. A.—19-8. 

Excelsior Union High, at National—14-13. 
Long Beach Union High, at Capistrano— 


3-25. 


Men receiving letters on the three teams were as follows: 
James, Captain of unlimited; Lott, Captain of 130; Trivett, 
Captain of 110; Garner; Powers; Bullen; Robb, Miller; H. 
Schurch; Dow; Kline; Jolls; Mikkelson; Clark; Brissoneaud; 
Kimball; Mathews; Grossman. Charles Williams was manager 
for the three teams. 




















130 POUND BASKETBALL TEAM 


TENNIS 

Sweetwater took great interest in tennis this year, and our 
best players were sent to the Ojai Tournament. 

Charles Clark and Fred Dow represented Sweetwater and 
succeeded in winning their way into the semi-finals. 


TRACK 

The County Track Meet will be held this year on our new 
field. A greater number of men are going out for track, and 
the school is backing them with all interest, and the team has 
the best of chances for winning a high place in the County meet. 

h9 









FOOTBALL 

Pushed hard to the finish, Sweetwater’s football team won 
second place in the County championship. 

The first game of the season was played with Coronado, 
Sweetwater losing with a score of 14-0. 

The second game with Escondido, played at home, was 
easily won by Sweetwater, 14-0. 

In the next game Grossmont was beaten at National, 14-0. 

Coronado lost to us to the tune of 20-14 in the next game. 

In the decisive game of the season, Grossmont beat us, 14-0. 

A large number of men turned out for practice this year. 
Those receiving letters were: Garner, Captain; James; J. 
Poggi; White; H. Schurch; Powers; Wickens; Porter; South- 
worth; Robb; Wilson; Livingston; Lott; Lamb. Charles Wil¬ 
liams was manager. 
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BASEBALL 


Sweetwater commenced the baseball season with two prac¬ 
tice games with Camp Hearn and two with San Diego. 

The team played the following league games : 

Sweetwater vs. Coronado, at Coronado—10-6. 

Sweetwater vs. Grossmont, at National—3-10. 

Sweetwater vs. Escondido, at National—16-3. 

Ramona and Fallbrook forfeited to us. 

Players receiving letters were as follows: James; Bronson; 
Hoglan; Bullen; Trivett; Montgomery; Clark; Schraeder; 
Garner. 

Harry Smith was captain of the team; Ronald Livingston, 
manager. 


0 11 0 
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August— 

30th First A. S. B. assembly. New teachers introduced 


as usual. 


September— 

8th A. S. B. meeting; farewell to Mr. Davis. Mr. Guy 
Hudgins introduced. 

10th No school. Admission Day. (Much-needed rest). 
20th Class officers elected. (Speech!). 

28th First Red and Gray staff meeting. 

October— 

6th Who won the Fresh-Soph rush? Ask the Sophs. 
7th Football team loses to Coronado. 

14th Escondido falls to Sweetwater, 12-0. 

21st Grossmont beaten, 13-0. 

25th No Man’s Club gives play. (Boys admitted?) 

28th S. U. H. S. gets revenge on Coronado, 20-14. As 


usual, Coronado denies defeat. 











November— 


l-4th Good English Week. Watch your step. 

4th Grossmont beats Sweetwater, 14-0. 

14th Basketball practice begins. Big turnout. 

25th Thanksgiving vacation. Another welcome day. 


December— 

1st Municipal tennis tournament under way. 
4-10th American Better Education Week. 

9-10th Junior play, “Esmeralda.” 

16-Jan.3 Christmas vacation. (What a relief!) 


January— 

3rd School again. Ray! (?) 

25th Negro Jubilee Singers give concert. Proceeds for 
Red and Gray. 

20th Girls lose to Grossmont; boys, to Escondido. 

24th Those unruly Seniors ditch! Sounds bad. 

27th Heavy team beats Ramona; 130’s spoil it by losing. 


February— 

3rd Heavies beat Grossmont; 130’s lose as usual. Girls 
also bite the dust. 

15th Heavies and girls beat Fallbrook. At last! 

17th Sweetwater overwhelms old rival Coronado by tak¬ 
ing three games. Even 130’s run wild! 

22nd Holiday. Washington’s birthday. (Ray for George!) 

26th Heavy team loses chance for county champion¬ 
ship. The famous 110-lb. team saves school from 
disgrace by winning title. 

28th Baseball practise. Plenty of raw material. 
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March— 


9th 110-lb. team beats Norwalk Hi 14-13. Some struggle! 

17th Junior-Soph rush and party. (Don’t ask me who 
won!) 

17-Apr. 3 Easter vacation. (Two whole weeks!) 

April— 

3rd First assembly in new school building. 

21-22nd “As You Like It” (or don’t like it.) 

27th Baseball team going fine. Grossmont tomorrow. 

May— 

12th Coming to the Junior Prom? 

June— 

9th Honor scholarship banquet. 

11th Seniors reform and attend church. 

12th Class night. 

14-15—Senior play, “Niobe, All Smiles!” 

16th At last, we are through with those Seniors. 













(ttompliments of 
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FRANK M. TATTERSALL 



PLUMBING, WATER PIPING 
CAS PIPING and SEPTIC TANKS 

911 National Avenue 
National City, Calif. 


PHONES 

Office, Nat'l 3-W Res., Nat'l 339-M 


Miss Hilditch—“The sky seems to be the only limit for 
clothes.” 

Mrs. Barnes (in English)—“Now, let’s try one of the 
girls. All right, Lloyd.” 


Hazard-Gould Sport Goods Co. 

Home of the A. G. Spalding line of 
athletic &oods. 

Let us quote you our new prices 

Nearly every article in our line has 

dropped from 15% to 40% 

A. G. SPAULDING BATHING SUITS 
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“Lion clothes are better.” 

Styleplus 

Clothes 


$25 $30 $35 

The clothes of known all wool 
quality, perfect fit and Authentic 
Style. Models of the moment 
for Young Men. 


A LSO a splendid line of 
"Society Brand” clothes 
in latest styles. 


LION 

CLOTHING CO. 

S. E. Corner 5th & E 
San Diego , California 


Mrs. Barnes—“Alma, who opposed Lincoln in the Lincoln 
debate?” 

Alma Turbiville (absent-mindedly) — “Er—ah—Douglas 
Fairbanks.” 


A. H. SKINNER CO. 

HARDWARE & PLUMBING 
FISHING TACKLE EXPERTS 

TELEPHONE, CHULA VISTA 248W 
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A picture of yourself, mounted in the beautiful 
Velumet folders which we are featuring, is as 
personal and precious a gift as can be found. 

We are here to serve you. 

MILLER STUDIO 

731 National Ave. National City 


IMPOSSIBLE! 

Miss Hilditch (in Social Economics)—“In the Arctic Circles, 
it’s so cold you have to move to keep going.” 

Miss Hilditch—“Next is free and specialized Capital.” 
Helen—“Are they opposite, too?” 

Miss Hilditch—“No, only different.” 


JAMES NURSERY 

FRUIT, Ornamental, Street and 
Shade Trees of all kinds 
Rose Bushes, Flowering, Shrubs and 
Palms, Cut Flowers, Potted Plants 
and Ferns. 

COR. 5th & NATIONAL AVE. PHONE NAT’L 225 
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Remember Young Man 

A WORKING friendship is 
not formed in a day, but is 
the product of long associ¬ 
ation. For this reason 
business friendships of long standing 
are among the richest sources of 
success. 

Fortunate is the man who early 
chooses a banking institution ade¬ 
quate in strength and constructive 
in principle and “grows up” with 
that bank. 

You are at the beginning of 
your business career. The decisions 
you make today are full of import¬ 
ance for the future. 

Before you settle definitely upon 
your bank, consider the advantages 
of associating yourself with the 
Peoples State Bank. 

Its long record of conscientious 
personal service is your assurance 
of the value of the business friend¬ 
ship which you should start building 
with this institution today. 

PEOPLES STATE BANK 

The Strong Home Bank 

CHULA VISTA, CALIF. 
RESOURCES $395,000.00 

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES FOR RENT 
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FOR RENT 

Costumes for School and 
Amature Plays $1.00 up 
Wigs 50 cents up 
Special Price to schools 
Fine selection of Historical 
Costumes 

Full Dress and Tuxedoes 


NEW YORK COSTUME COMPANY 

835 SIXTH ST., SAN DIE-GO PHONE: Main 745 

Between E &. F St*. Opposite St. James Hotel 


RATHER YOUNG TRAVELERS 
Paul Nelson (in English)—"At the age of eight, the family 
moved to Indiana.” 

English Student—“Hamlet went around mopping.” 


BARBER SHOP 

When you want a shave 
or hair cut call at 

GEORGE'S PLACE 
833 National Ave. 

Children’s hair bobbed 
or trimmed, 25^ 
That's all 

L. G. PULLEN, Prop. 


JOHN MAURER 

DEALER IN 

WATCH US 
CLOCK 
JEWELRY 
SILVERWARE 

WATCIl REPAIRING 

713 National Ave. 

National City, Calif. 
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Genuine Ford 
Parts Used 


Goodyear Tires 
And Tubes 



THE UNIVERSAL CAR 

BUY a FORD and BANK the DIFFERENCE 

RICHARDS & BOWMAN 

Authorized Ford Dealer 

Nat'l 31 J. National City 


Mr. Adams, absent-mindedly, in advanced algebra class 
accidentally bumped against an empty chair and politely said, 
“Oh, I beg your pardon.” 

Dorothy Banks (with hand covered with red ink)—“Look 
at my hand; I’ve been murdering.” 

Barkham Garner—“Been killing your engine, I suppose.” 

Miss Milligan (getting ready for the County Fair)—“Annie, 
you and Velma go over to Mrs. Davis’ and get Mrs. Jervah’s 
form.” 


HOT BREAD and ROLLS 

AT II A. M. 

NATIONAL BAKING CO. 

28 E. 8th STREET 
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GRADUATION GIFTS OF JEWELRY 


Watches - - $20.00 to $100.00 
Rings - - $ 5.00 and up 
Bar Pins - - $ 1.00 upwards 
Pendants - - $ 5.00 and more 
Bracelets - - New styles at varied prices 

JUST THE RIGHT TOUCH TO YOUR GRADUATION DAY. 

/. JESSOP 6- SONS 

952 5th. Street, San Diego 


Miss Funk (in Biology)—“Er—ah—have you passed the 
bottle around ?” 

Upon a demand for an explanation of his coming home at 
3 A. M., a student replied to his mother that he had stayed 
out to bring in the morning paper. 

Mrs. Barnes (reading a story in English)—“Then she 
lifted up her head, and her eyes met.” 

Miss Milligan (in Cooking)—“Now, girls, put on your caps 
and aprons, and each put on a kettle of water.” 


YOU ARE A RAILROAD PRESIDENT 

You can buy and sell your rolling stock • 

You can Purchase the necessary fuel. 

You can lay out your line of travel. 

You can make your own timetable. 

You can have your private coach to take you where you desire. 

You can serve the public in moving i*s goods. 

You are a pillar of strength in time of national crisis. 

You are the engineer, the traffic man, the president, the director of a transportation line — 
— if you own a Chevrolet. 

When you buy a Chevrolet, you purchase freedom— 

CHULA VISTA GARAGE 

K. H. HELM & C. J. HELM 
Phone: C. V. 319-J 
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Mal^e The Commencement Gift 

A Book 


What rosy visions of future great achievements fill the 
minds of the throngs of boys and girls who are soon to 
be graduated! 

And the younger ones are looking forward just as 
eagerly to pass into higher grades. 

It is becoming more and more of an accepted custom 
for proud parents and friends to give gifts to these grow' 
ing boys and girls at Commencement Time as rewards 
for work well done and to spur them on to fresh efforts. 
But then comes the puzzle of just what to give. 

Books are the ideal commencement gift. Surely there 
is nothing which can better stimulate ambition or mould 
thought and character along the right lines than whole' 
some books. 

Books are the one gift in which the sentiment is in no 
way affected by the price. 

You will find in our big second floor book room the best 
in new fiction travel, biography, history, philosophy as 
well as a large variety of gift books in attractive bindings 
beautifully illustrated. 

Our stationery department is filled with the spring 
novelties in fine writing papers. 


CARPENTER’S, Lc. 

BOOKS — STATIONERY — GIFTS 

952 6th STREET, SAN DIEGO 
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SHARP MEN’S SHOP 

Always carries a full line of gents furnishings at moderate 
prices.. 

A snappy line of the Mens and Boys French Tweed Caps are 
now being featured and sold at very low prices. 

Also a complete stock of mens work and dress shoes. 

Many styles for children in a good quality shoe. 

Women's Black or Brown Oxfords, and White Canvas Nurse 
Oxfords. 

The famous old lady comforts will be found at my store. 

A new line of the U. S. Keds in stock for Men Women and 
Children. 


AGENT FOR 
M. BORN & CO. 
TAILORING 


COR. 8th & NAT’L 
PAUL P. LEWIS. Prop. 


AGENT FOR 
BENBOUGH & DUGGAN 
CLEANING & DYEING 


Mrs. Barnes (to Frank Ferbitz)—“How do you spell 
Joseph?” 

Frank—“J-o-p-h-e-s.” 

Mrs. Barnes—“That’s not our way. That may be the 
Hebraic way.” 



KLINDT’S SPORTING GOODS STORE 

KNICKERBOCKER HOTEL BLG. 

FULL LINE OF ATHLETIC GOODS 


301 E STREET 


PHONE, 651-19 
















Have you visited the 

BOULETTE MERCANTILE COMPANY STORE 
828 National Ave. 


We carry a good clean stock of: 

Dry Goods — Notions — Shoes 
Furnishings for men, women and children 
We also specialize in Everwear Silk Hosiery 


Miss Dunn (in Spanish)—“Senor Clark, what is sherbet?” 
Charles”—“Water conjugated.” 

Miss Funk—“Ronald, explain pasteurization.” 

Ronald—“Oh, it has something to do with dairies. You 
hear of pasteurized milk and cows.” 


GOODRICH- TIRES -PENNSYLVANIA 


VAN DERIPE 8c BIRD 

“SERVICE THAT IS SERVICE” 

NATIONAL CITY, CALIF. 


TELEPHONE NAT’L 47-W 


BATTERY REPAIRING 
ALL MAKES 


EXIDE BATTERY 
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PHONE Nat'l 242 
P. O. BOX 2 7 


CORNER WEST NINTH 
and FIRST AVENUE 


IRWIN & CO. 


NATIONAL CITY BRANCH 


Our Specials: 


Silver Gate (Buttermilk) Egg Mash 



Baby Chick 
Scratch Feed 
Dairy Food 


We pay San Diego market prices for Poultry and Eggs. 
We are Sole Agents for: 


Batchford’s Baby Chick Mash 
( The Best Ever) 


W. B. ORRELL, 

Salesman & Deliveryman 


E. E. DIMOCK 

Branch Manager 


Mr. Hoskins (discussing physical education)—“If you come 
out and take physical as you ought to, we’ll soon have your 
breath coming in short pants.” 

Mrs. Barnes (in English IV.)—“The outstanding charac¬ 
teristic of Miton’s life was his fondness for what?” 

Billy—“Wives?” 


CHULA VISTA DRY GOODS CO. 


MEN’S FURNISHINGS, ARROW COLLARS, NOTIONS. 

LADIES’ READY-TO-WEAR 

MENS’ HATS, CAPS, SHOES, 

WORK GLOVES 

BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEAR, TOYS 

PHONE C. V. 6 CHULA VISTA, CAL. 
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Something Practical 
for the 

SUMMER VACATION 

A short, practical course 
at the 

Kelsey-Jenny Commercial College 


COR. 4th and C STS., SAN DIEGO 
MAIN 1499 


Marian Broderick—“Sir Roger’s love affair made him 
tender.” 

Miss Funk (in Physical Education)—“Left face. Nellie, 
always turn to the right.” 

Dorothy Kirby (coming out of History class)—“I have to 
leave school early today, middle of the seventeenth century.” 




A. D 


THE NATIONAL CITY PAINTER 

LOW PRICES-HIGH GRADE WORK 
CARRIES A FULL LINE OF FULLER'S PAINTS 
STANDARD VARNISH VALSPAR 

At 10th and Nat’I Ave. 
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SAN DIEGO 


CYCLE & ARMS CO. 

ATHLETIC GOODS 
FISHING TACKLE 
JENTZEN BATH SUITS 


REMARKABLE! 

Miss Funk (in Biology)—“Lobsters have to be killed while 
they are alive, or they’ll excrete a poison.’’ 

Mrs. Barnes—“Lloyd, name another writer.’’ 

Lloyd Stove—“Tyndale.’’ 

Mrs. Barnes—“What did he write? 

Lloyd: “The New Testament.’’ 


SCHOOL SHOES 

in need of repairs can be quickly made to 
look and wear like new if you bring, them 
to 30 W. 8th street. Laces and shoe polish. 
Harness and Harness repairing. 
Bicycle tires. 

C. S. SOPER 
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GEO. E. MINER 


W. L. RUSSELL 


NATIONAL GARAGE 

AUTOMOBILE REPAIRS 
LIGHT AND HEAVY MACHINE WORK 

OXY'ACETYLENE WELDING AND BRAZING 


Phone, National 352-J 


Eleventh St. and National Ave. 

National City, Calif. 


Jessie Cherry (to Milton Parfet)—“Do you know ‘My 
Man?’ ” 

Milton—“Er—no, I’ve never met him.” 

Miss Funk—“Inhale and pat your chest clear out to your 
elbows.” 


STUDENTS HEADQUARTERS 

FOR SUPPLIES 

NATIONAL DRUG CO'S. STORE 

IS THE PLACE 
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Bonney Goss (translating Latin)—“They died for a little 
while about the town.” 

Mrs. Barnes—“Shakespeare was the heroine of the play.” 

Miss McKnight—“He knew that they were not subdued 
because they had just recently had a resurrection.” 


Whether your purchase be 5 cents or 5 dollars 
you are just as welcome and will receive the 
same service and courtesy. 

Fruits, Vegetables and Berries in season 

A larg,e stock of fancy and staple groceries 
to choose from. 

WE GIVE BANKEES 

WE DELIVER QUANTITY ORDERS FREE 

CARLTONS GROCERY 

HZtO NATIONAL AYE. NATIONAL CITY 
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Rentals 


Numerous, desirable, first-class list¬ 
ings to choose from—residences, 
ranches, poultry farms, industrial 
sites. 

We have a few splendid homes that 
can be bought at sacrifice prices on 
easy terms—Place your rent money 
into home, be a home builder. 

]. E. Blackman & Son, Inc. 

Real Estate , Insurance , Rentals , Estates Managed 
835 National Ave., National City Telephone, National 303 

Industrial Sites Own Your Own Home 


Economics Student (in Composition)—“These prices were 
obtained from a dairy (diary) by M. H. Lamb.’’ 

Katherine Arnold (in Biology)—“Miss Funk, did you feed 
the fish?” 


’’QUALITY FEED AND SEEDS” 

PETER S’ FEED STORE 

CHULA VISTA-NATIONAL CITY 
CALIFORNIA 
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COLLEGE 

To go to college and enter into its activities; 
to absorb the spirit of do or die for one's Alma 
Mater; to have fellowship with ambitious youth 
and the broadening influences of tradition and 

scholarship-is to receive the greatest boon that 

ever came to youth. 

The Southern Trust and Commerce Bank would be 
pleased to render every assistance in aiding you to 
make college possible. Let us suggest that you 
open a Term Account in this bank, and consistently 
add thereto. You will receive 4 % interest on same. 

A little sacrifice on your part, with the co-operation 
of your parents, during your school days, may 
make college a reality. 

SOUTHERN TRUST 
AND COMMERCE BANK 


Mrs. Barnes (in English)—“Well, Marian, let us hear 
your list.” 

Marian starts reading in a low voice. 

Mrs. Barnes—“I can’t hear that; I said let us hear your 
list.” 


SMITHS DRUG STORE 

The Rexall Store 

CHULA VISTA, CALIFORNIA 
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BUSINESS PHONE 
NATL 47J 


RESIDENCE PHONE 
NATL 206J 


STUDEBAKER MOTOR CARS 

NATIONAL CITY and VICINITY 

SAVAGE and UNITED STATES TIRES 
WILLARD STORAGE BATTERY 

E. G. TARR, Proprietor 

A variety of Used Cars on hand at all times 


Miss McKnight (in Latin)—“Even now we occasionally 
find Indian heads around here.” 

Miss McKnight—“During the war in France they often 
found remnants of the Ancient Romans.” 


OFFICE PHONE. NATL 218J RESIDENCE NATL 48 

FFxANK M. CHASE 

PLUMBING 

60 W. EIGHTH STREET 
NATIONAL CITY 

ESTIMATES CHEERFULLY GIVEN 
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HAVE WE SERVED YOU WELL? 


Nothing pleases us more than to hear some¬ 
one say that he or she likes to come into our 
store because we are courteous or accommoda¬ 
ting or render prompt service or carry high 
quality drug-store merchandise. 

We appreciate your patronage. 

MOESER DRUG CO. 

CORONADO, NATIONAL CITY, EAST SAN DIEGO 

3-MODERN STORES-3 


Marie Babcock and Earl White were talking on the Bab¬ 
cock’s porch one moonlight night when the following conver¬ 
sation was heard: 

Marie—“I heard the moon was a dead body.” 

Earl—“Let’s sit up with the corpse awhile.” 

Mrs. Barnes—“You know, people don’t really expect to 
die when they are young. / hardly ever think of dying.” 


LOZIER’S ELECTRIC SHOP 

LIGHT WIRING and FIXTURES 
MOTOR WORK 

WASHING MACHINES A SPECIALTY 
FIRST CLASS WORK ONLY — SEE OUR WORK 
AT THE SWEETWATER UNION HIGH SCHOOL 


58 W. 8th STREET 


PHONE, NAT’l 218J 


NATIONAL CITY 










PIONEER MEAT MARKET 


SEVENTH AVE. &. NINETEENTH STREET 


GUS. E. SCHWENKE 

FIRST CLASS SHOE REPAIRING 


7 th AVE., NATIONAL CITY 
BETWEEN 16th & 17th STREETS 


HOURS, 9 TO 5 


PHONE, MAIN 2292 


DR. O. V. KAISER 

DENTIST 


ROOMS 913-914 
FIRST NAT'L BANK BLDG. 


SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA 


VAUGHAN’S STORE 

Serving the people of National City for over 30 years 

A. J. ADDIS 


NAT. 5 7J 
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California Commercial 
College 

SEVENTH and BROADWAY 
Entrance on Seventh 

THREE GENERAL COURSES: 

BOOKKEEPING • • • SHORTHAND 

AND 

THE COMPLETE BUSINESS COURSE 


AN 


THE 

ACCREDITED 


BOOK OF 

SCHOOL 


BUSINESS 


Fully accredited by 
The National Association 
of 

Accredited Commercial 
Schools 


Tells all about it 
and fully explains 
the courses 
Send for one 


STUDENTS 


SCHOOL 

ASSISTED TO 


OPEN ALL 

POSITIONS 


THE YEAR 


Many C. C. C. Students 
are holding positions 
of trust and responsibility 
We will assist you in 
every way possible 

MAIN 4008 


Enter at any Time 
Make good use of your 
time this summer by 
attending the 
Summer School 

K. V. HANDLEY 
ROBT. DEARDORF 
Principals 
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